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A halter Souldiers, hang him on this tree. 

And by his fide his fruite of Baftardic. 
iyfrotf. Touch not the boy, he is of Royall blood. 

Lucius. T oo like the ficr for eucr being good, 

Firft hang the child that he may fee it fprall, 

A fight to vexe the Fathers Ibule withal). 

^rofT. Get me a ladder, L ttcius fiiue tlic child, 

And beare it from me to the Emprefle : 

If thou docthis, ilc fhew thee wondrous th’mgs, 

That highly may aduantage thee to hcare, 

If thou wilt not, befall what may befall, 
lie fpcake no" more, but vengeance rot you all. 

Lucius. Say on, and if it pleafe me which thou fpeakfi, 

Thy child fliall liuc, and I will fee it nourifl^t. 

iAron. And if it pleafe thee i why affure thee LuciuSt 
Twill vexe thy foulc to hcare what I fiiall fpeakc : 

For I muft talke ofmurthcrs, rapes, and maflacres, 

A£ls of black night, abhominable deeds, 

Complots of mifehiefe, trcafbn. villanies, 

Ruthflill to hcare, yet pitteou fly perfbrmd, 

And this fhall all be buried in my death, 

VnlclTethou fwcare to memy child fliall line. 

Lucius. Tell on thy mind, 1 fay thy child fliall liue. 

^ron. Sw'carc that he fliall, and then I will begin, , 

fliould I fwcare by, thou beleeucft no God> ^ 

That graunted,^how canft thou bcleeuc an oath. 

^ron. Whatif I doc not, as indeede I doc not. 

Yet for I know thou art religious, 

And haft a thing within thee called confcicnce. 

With twenty popifli tricks and ceremonies. 

Which I haue fecnc thee carefull to obfCTuc, 0 

Therefore I vrge thy oath, for that I know. 

An Ideot holds his bauble for a God, 

And keepesthe oath which by that God he fiveares, 

To 



cf Titus Andronicus. 

To that He vrge him : therefore thou fhalt vow 
By that fame God, what God fo ere it be 
That thou adoreft, and haft in rcuerencc. 

To faue my boy, to nourifh and bring him vp, 

Or clfc I will difeouer nought to thee. 

Lucius. Euen by my God I fwcare to thee I will. 
eAroa. Firft know thou, I begot him on the Emprefle, 
Lucius. t)h moft inlatiate and luxurious woman. 

Jrou. T ut Lucius, this was but a deede of charitie, 

To that which thou (halt heare of me anon, 

Twas her two fonnes that murdered "Bafsiauus, 

They cut thy fitters tongue and rauifht her, 

And cut her hands, and trimd her as thou faweft. 

Lucius. Oh deteftable villainc,cairft thou that (rimming. 
tAron. Why Are was waflit, and cut, and trimd. 

And twas trim fport for them that had the dooing ofit. 
Lucius. Oh barberous bcaftly villaines like thy felfc, 
^ron. Indeed I was their tutor to inftruft them. 

That codding fpirit had they from theyr mother. 

As fure a car^e as cuer wone the fet : 

That bloody minde I thinke they leamd of me. 

As true a dog as euer fought at head : 

Well, let my deedes be witnes of my worth, 

I (raynde thy brethren to that guilefull hole. 

Where the dead corps of Bafsiams lay : 

I wrote the Letter that thy Father found. 

And hid the gold within the Letter mentioned. 

Confederate with the Queenc.and her tw'O fonnes. 

And what not done, that thou haft caufe to rue. 

Wherein I had no ftrokc of mifehiefe in it, 

4play d the cheater for thy Fathers hand. 

And when I had it, drew my folfe a part. 

And almoll broke my hart with extreame laughter, 

I I»ied me through the creuic of a wall, 
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